THE    DUKE     OF    WINDSOR
"grown" and he had become "much more manly." But he had
not lost the "youthful simplicity and freshness" which gave his
manner "such a charm." The Prince of 1919 came through the
fire of America's kindness with similar good results. Americans
were not strangers to him. He had stayed with the American
Army Headquarters Staff in Coblenz and he had danced with
American nurses on the Rhine. He had also stayed with General
Pershing at American G.H.Q. Only on Armistice Day had
there been such a demonstration in New York as on the morn-
ing of the Prince's arrival. They "showered down upon the
bewildered, delighted boy a veritable rain of confetti until the
streets were a gay carpet beneath his motor-car." He hated
few things as much as confetti, but he continued to smile and
to woo the spontaneous Americans into friendship. A writer
who described the scene added: "And it was not entirely
because he was Prince of Wales, but more particularly because
we liked him." The tumult was kept up for several days.
American enthusiasm is an embarrassing and overwhelming
experience to a Briton who has been nurtured on repose and
restraint. But the great, wild delight of a New York crowd
is something of which Roman emperors might have dreamed,
on the way home from war, and the Prince could not fail to
be surprised and happy, no matter how tired he became. There
is none of the "pregnant silence" of an English mass, when
Americans are gay: their hearts burst and their voices ring
in a moment of ecstasy. New York was amazing to the Prince.
Of his inner sensations we know nothing. One can only guess
shrewdly at his alarm, when one reads that he "fingered his
tie, smoothed his hair and moved about in his chair."
Anglo-American friendship became one of the Prince's
enthusiasms after this first taste of American kindness. "The
Atlantic Ocean has grown noticeably smaller," he said some
years afterwards. "The people of these two great countries are
growing ever more anxious to join hands across it."
At eleven o'clock on Armstice Day, the train in which the
Prince was travelling ran through Baltimore. It halted at the
time when the two minutes' silence was being observed in

